




mammm 

TbeTrAgedte 


Bull, Roy ally, why itcontaines no King. 

H.Per. Yes (my good Lord) 

Itdoth containe aKing,King/teWdflies 
With the limits of yon lime and ftone, 

And with him the Lord Aumerle , Lord Salisburie, 

Sir Stephen Scroope, beiides aCleargieman 
Of holic reuerence,who I cannot leame. N 
North, Oh belike iris the Bifliop of Carleile. 

Bui, NobleLords, 

Go to the ruderibbesof that ancient Cattle, 
Through brafen Trumpet fend the breath of parlec 
Into hisruindeeares, and thus deliuer. 

H. Bui. on both his knees, doth kilFeking Richards hjni 
And fends aileageancc and true faith of heart 
TohisRoyattperfbn thither come 
Euenat his feete,tolay my acmes andpower; 
Prouided.that my baniihmentrepeald. 

And lands reftored againe be freely graunted ; 

If not, ile vfe theaduantage of my power, 

And lay the fnmmersduft with Ihowrcs of blood, 
Raind from the woundsof flakghteredEnglinftmen l 
The which, how far off from the mind of Bullingbrooke 
It is,iuch chrimfon tempeft ihould be drencht, 

The freib greene lap of fame King Richards land, 

My Hooping dutietenderlie fhall ihew. 

Go fignifle as much, whilehere we march 
Vponthe graiTie carpet of this plaine ; 

Lets march without the noyfe of threatning drunune,- 
That from this Cattles tattered battlements. 

Our faire appointments may be well perufd. 

Me thinks King Richard and my felfe ihould mcetc 
With nolelfeterrour thenthe Elements 
Of Fircand Water, when their thundringfmoake, 

At meeting teares the cloudy cheek es of heauen* 

Be he the Fire, He be the yeelding Water } 

The ragebe his, whilft on the earth 1 raigne 
My Waters on the earth, and not on him: 
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March on, and marke King Richard how he looses. 
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The Trumpet found, Richard appeareth on the mtUf, 

Bull, See, fee. King Richard doth himfelfe appeare, 
As doth the blulhing dilcontented Sunne 
From out the fierie portall of the Eaft, 

When he perceiues the enuious clouds are bent 
To dimme his glorie, and to ftaine thetracke 
Of his bright patlagc to the Occident. 

Yorke. Yetlookes he like a King,beholdhiseyc, 

As bright as is the Eagles, lightens foorth 
Controlling Maieftic; alatkefor woe, 

That any harme ihould lfaine fo faire a Ihew, 

King, We are amazd, and thus longhaue we Hood, / 
To watch the fearefull bending of thy knee, 

Becauie we thought ©ur felfe the lawfull King t 
And if we be, how dare thy ioy nts forget 
To pay their awcfull dutie to our prefence £ 

If we be not, ihew vs thehand of God 
That hath difmiilvs from our Stewardfhip « 

For well we know, no hand of blood apd bone. 

Can gripe the facred handle of our Scepter, 

Vnlelfe he do prophane, fleale, ur vfurpe s 

And though you thinke that sil l as you haue. done, ■ j ■ 

Hauetorne their ibules, by turning them from vs,. 

And we are barren and bereft of friends ; 

Yet know, my Mai Her G o d omnipotent. 

Is muttering in his clouds on our behalfe. 

Armies ofPeftilence, and they fhall ftrike 
Your Children yet vnbornc, andvnbegot, 

That lift y»ur vaflaile hands againft my head. 

And threat the glorie of my precious Crowne. 
H^WBullinghrooke (for yon me thinks- he (lands). 

That eueric ftridehe makes vpon my land, 

Is dangerous treafon ? he is come to open 
The purple T eftament of bleeding Warre s 
But ere the Crowne he lookes for, liue in peace, > 

Ten thoufandbloody crownes of mothers Tonnes, 

Shall ill become the flower of Englands face, . 

Change thecoraplesion of Mayd-pale peace, 
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